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to my disappointment, the results were no better. The
plane would take off every time, but then it would
settle down no matter what I did with the controls. I
tried to push the stick, and this would only cause it
to descend more quickly. It would usually reach no
more than six to ten feet of altitude so that the dura-
tion of each of these hops was even shorter than that
of the first flight. Apparently there was still not
enough power, or, possibly, something else was wrong.
A few days later I decided to have the S-s held for
a longer time after starting the engine and to adjust
it for maximum power. With the tail up and the
wings nearly horizontal, I ran the plane longer than
usual, permitting it to gain all the speed it could.
Then I pulled the stick back. The rise was quicker
and much higher than ever before. My assistants said
later that it was very high, as high as a four-story build-
ing. Then again it started to come down and con-
tinued to lose altitude in spite of everything I tried to
do with the elevator. With its motor working, the
plane landed in a normal position but very heavily.
The landing gear collapsed and the S-s turned over,
breaking the propeller and suffering other damages.
In spite of that, I felt quite happy and even proud.
I was delighted with the "high" flight, and even the
slight crash was a normal event in aviation at that
time. I decided not only to repair, but also to improve
the plane.
During the next three weeks the plane was re-
paired, the fabric covering tightened and improved
and a few other refinements were incorporated. On
June sgth, it was again ready for flight. I took off as
usual, climbed to ten or fifteen feet, and tried to hold